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COLIN: Well, Stella stopped all that. She Insisted that no
one should go In to Maurice till he rang.

LICONDA: Poor devil, at all events when he was asleep he
was happy.

COLIN: I believe it was the only matter on which there'd
been any friction between Stella and Nurse Wayland.
You know. Nurse Wayland is really a very good sort.
She was never any trouble in the house and she was
always good-tempered and that sort of thing.

LICONDA: Oh, I know. It struck me that she was a thor-
oughly nice girl.

COLIN: When she first came she wanted to get Alaurice
ready for the day as she called it, at eight o'clock every
morning. Routine, you know. And she said if he was
tired he could go to sleep again afterwards. But Stella
put her foot down. She said she didn't want to interfere
with anything else, but on that point she insisted. And
Nurse Wayland could either knuckle under or go.

LICONDA: Quite right.

COLIN: We were just finishing breakfast, about half-past
nine, I think, Stella and I and Mother, when Nurse
Wayland came in. She never has breakfast. She just
makes herself a cup of cocoa when she gets up at seven.

LICONDA: My God, these women, what a genius they have
for doing the uncomfortable thing.

COLIN: I noticed she was very white. She said she'd just
been in to Maurice. I never heard Mm ring, said Stella.
You know what these jerry-built houses are. You hear
every bell in the house.

LICONDA: Yes, mine's like that.

COLIN: He didn't ring, said Nurse Wayland. It was so late
I thought I'd just peep in and see if he was all right.
Then Stelk got right up on her hind legs. I won't have
It, she said. I've forbidden you to go in till he rings.
How dare you disobey me. I've never seen Stella in such